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All Fashionable Society (and Broadway)
Much Interested in the Race for the

Brilliant Divorcee’s Hand—with Actor John

Barrymore
the Favorite

greater surprise was ever passed
on to tashionable society in America
by one of its members than the di-
vorce of Mrs, Leonard Thomas—whom
Helleu, the great French artist, called the
most beautiful woman in the United States,
and who is known as the poetess of pas-
slon of Ameriea's “Aristocracy"—trom her
pleasant and very rich husband. Both
Are young. Both have lots of money—
Mrs. Thomas was Blanche Oelrichs, a
daughter of that {mmensely Wwealthy
family. Both, on the surface, had loved
the same things—the gaiety of Newport,
of Parls before the war, of New York.
They seemed an ideally matched couple.

Of course, fashionable soclety watched
with much Intergst and some amazement
the steady progress of Mrs. Thomas along
'ihe-pﬂ.hl of poesy. Her verses were not
exactly conventiomal, And Mr. Thomas,
coming from the old Philadelphia famlily
of that name, was supposed to be at least
conventional in his literary tastes.
~ Then after months of secrecy it leaked
out that the Thomases had been divorced
fn Parls, now the international Reno,
where wedding rings are cut with enor-
mous facility and dizspatch. And now so-
ciety is bracing itselt for a further sur-
prise—greater it hazards than the divorce
was to it. Whom wil baautiful Mrs,
Thomas marry next? In that question
lias the coming shock.

Rumors and gossip as to the Incky man
have heen growing daily thicker. Very in-
{=resting is it not only to Fifth avenue and
Newport, but to Broadway as well, to find
that Mr. John Barrymore is most fre-
mmently named as the future custodian of
tha former Mre Thomas's charms, graces
and temperament,

In fact, s0o many and confusing are the
reports that a weekly journal devoted to
the dolngs of the “smart folk™ published
recently in a paragraph the statement that
no one actnally knew if Mrs. Thomas
*calls herself Mre. Oelriche Thomas or
Mre. John Barrymore.’

If this were so, while it would he the
beautiful Mrs., Thomase's first venture into
the fields of the theatrical for a hushand,
it would not be Mr. Barrymore's firat ven-
ture Into the fields of fashion for a wife,
It was not long ago that Mrs. Herbert Har-
timan's nlece, Katherine Harris, daughter
of Mrs. Brady Harris. divorced Mr. Barry-
more after having been converted to
Catholicism in order to marry him

And a very curious fact concerning this
{s that the very famoug Ethel Barrymore,
{nstead of taking sides with her brggher in
the matter, spring still another surprise
upon soclety by engaging her ex-sister-in-
law as a member of her supporting, com-
pany in her play “Declassee!" But wherher
Mr. Barrymore or some other, those who
know Mrs. Thomas believe that she will
not again marry into the set to which she
was born, but into the to her far more in-
teresting set which she adopted some time
before her divorce.

For months the name of Mrs. Thomas
has been linked with that of the talented
actor whose drafts upon his genius in his
production of “Richard III" caused a com-
plete breakdown and sent him away for
treatment and rest. At least that was the
cause glven. But it is no secret that many
of Mr. Barrymore's friends lay the blame
for his breakdown on anxiety over Mra
Thomas's affairs. They assert that her
lemparlm-ent. which kept Mr. Thomas on
the anxious seat for several years, also had
its part in Mr. Barrymore's collapse, for
Mrs. Thomas is a very temperamental
young woman, and her several vears of
matrimony increased rather than lessened
this tascinating quality,

At all events, Mr. Barrymore's illness

began shortly after the Thomas divorece
was granted, and Broadway frankly says
that if the lady had announced her engage
ment to the actor he could still be playing
Richard.

Mrs. Thomas, whose beauty ia of a rare
“order, possesses also a curiously brilllant
mentality. Her divorce revealed that she
had never found supreme happiness as a
member of the ultra-fashionable class to
which she belongs by birth and breeding

Through all these months Mre. Thomas
has kept her own counsel She has
refused to say the word or take the step
that would clear the fascinating mystery.
Those who know her best say that she is
doing perfectly right—that bhaving made
one mistale she wants to be sure before
taking & second husband. But this does
not satisty either, Mr. Barrymore or his*
numerous supporters. They can ses no
reason for waiting, now that she has her
treedom, and they say that this talk about
temperament is all bunk, for Mra. Thomas
{s mo more temperamental than Rarrymors
and therefore she shonld marry him and
be done with it
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But others smy that both society and
Broadway are unjust to the beautiful

Her temperament means a great
her. When a woman makes a
tremendous sacrifice for a possession It is
no easy matter for her to surrender that
possession, under the
love,

And despite the present state of affairs,
it was a sacrifice for Mrs. Thomas to seek
a divorce, for she. displeazed her family
and practically went against her religious
faith by so doing.

To paraphrase a popular quotation, “the
girl 1s mother to the woman,” and the
Blanche Thomas of today is the logical
development of the Blanche Oelrichs of
yesterday, who delighted in setting all
Newport by its ears before and during her
marriage, .

As a flapper, Blanche, the younger daugh-
ter of Charles Oelrichs, was daring and
brilliant, and these qualities intensified as
she grew older. The year of her debut,
when she might have had New York at her
feet, her dazzling brunette beauty making
her a sensational success, she declded to
give up society and go in for writing in a
serious way. She started to write a play,
but turned to poetry as a means of ex-
preasing herself. .

Just when her family despaired, an un-
expected attack of love TInterrupted her
literary flight. She fell deaperately in love
with Mr. Leonard Thomas, son of the
Charles Thomases, of Philagelphia, and
married him before she thohght of her
temperament, Mrs. Oelriche was elated;
matrimony would surely cure Blanche's
poetic and artistie urge. But the honey-
moon over, this urge again got In its work,
and one day she invited some friends in
for tea and read them her latest effort.

They were hardly the versea of a happy
wife, and they falled to appeal to her hus-
band. How could they? .

“l wake In weariness

And fall asleep in tears.
Tell me, Is this life's meanure

For all the future yoars?
For if it in, my dear,

Then I will have no more
Of thie deep ache of mine

So deep, so sad, so sore.
Then I will go to meat

The dawn helow the sea,
And watch the bubbles rise

That once was breath—of me."
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Soclety, like the average husband, has
diffteulty tn appreciating morbid genius
when that genius belongs to the family,
Tt's all right pn the stage, but who cares
for morbidity at the breakfast table er
fireside? When Thomas read these early
verses of his wife he made a real, albeil,
A gentlemanly, row, Over on First avenuo
a hushand would have clouted friend wife
over the head if she had talked such stuil,
But Fifth avenue has different manners
Eventually these manners lead to the di-
vorce coeurt, while the sterner manners of
First avenue usually lead to peace and
reconciliation, when they don't end in the
police court.

Following this episode, Mrs. Thomas
vacked up her children, they were now
Iw.n, and went to Lakewood, where she
sought solace in the pines for her brulsed

apirit, Agatn genius broke loose and it
was whjle there that she added further
fuel to her husband's fire by writing a
series of quatrains The following one

was the most offensive to (Ne hushasdd:
"0 come, my soul hag™lived a thousand

nights

Within a moment's dream of you,

beloved

So let us bufld this hour of delights

And glve our wrongs the title of our

rights"

How could anyone llve a thousand
nights in a moment? According to
Thomas no one could, and what did Blanché
mean anyway by talldng about wrongs and
rights? 1In his opinion, as & husband, he
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thought he was the one
wrongs and rights, too,

to talk abouwd
for that matter
So the battle was on hetwean lemperament
and matrimony, N

With the coming of Bummer there was
a wide breach between husband and wife.
They took a Newport house, however, al-
though Blanche insisted that she would
not entertaln in a general way, but devote
herself to writing and cultlvating her
artletic sense,

Life In that secluded villa on the edge
of the Cliffs looked ponceful enough on the
outalde, but what a different tale wan told
wilhin s walls! Mre. Thomas locked her
wolf away from the distractions of hushand
end soclety and pourod her woul out in
reams of poesy, always deeply tinged with
modern morbidism Letters and invita
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tions plled up on the tahles In the hall and
“went unopened bhecanse genfus must not
be disturbed ; even telegrams were (gnored,
while Thomas himself spent his days at
fe CAsimo, the heach and in the gay homes
of his gayer friends. And his wife was “at
home" to no one

No one? Well, not exactly, for there
wore two kindred souls in the colony, the
cousins Troubetekoy, Plerre, the sculptor
and Paul the painter, Having the artistic

temperament In common with the two
cousing, Mrs. Thomns liked nothing better
than to sit for houra In sonl communings
with them. Thomas did not ohject to find
Ing thoe ecourins there when he refurned
for tea or dinner, but when they appearsd
for lunch ax well he did glower and seold
He complained that this was too much.

Her Theatrical
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But tnere was worse ln‘
store, for by mid-August
they began dropping In
for breakfast.

One day things came to !
1 show-down when Thomas
came downstairs shortly
after nine to find the hall |
table Heaped high with

Y unopenad mail, and a lit-
erary advisor closeted
with his wife in the library.

“Breakfast?” murmured the wife, when

Thomas banged the door open, “I cannot
eat now, I am discussing my new poem
on the hidden beauty of the city—New
York, ] mean. Please rin away, dear, and
leave us alone.”

With a near-murderous axpruﬁon,
friend husband turned away just as a
chugging motor stopped at the veranda
stepp. Out jumped the cousins Troubets-
koy., big, overpowering men, physically,
and across the veranda they clumped.
Thomas, being brea v conventional stand-
ards, tried to be polite.

“Mrs. Thomas is engaged, she cannot
gma vou now,” he started to explain, but
Mrs. Thomas was electrified, and wjth a
swirl of her filmy chiffon draperies she
bounded toward the veranda. “Oh, Paul,
ch, Plerre, this {8 heavenly. Do come in.
We are reading my new poem and I must
have wour advice, and, of course, you'll
stay for breakfast.'

Could any husband stand anything lke
this? He could not, Without a word
Thomas grabbed his Panama from the
stand and fled from his messed-up home,
& thundercloud in full action. Mrs. Thomas
shrugged her zlender shoulders, in true
melodramatic fashion, her eyes snapped
and her bosom heaved under the trans.
parencies of her bondolr gown. “Never
mind Len; he danced all night and is a
hit grogey this morning.” And the liter-
ary council went into executive session.

Thizs episode was only one of many
sgimilar ones and When the Thomases re-
turned to New York, husband and wife
were far apart.

Next the heauty ran ?# gamut of Ori-
entallsm and Bohemilanlsm in all their
phases, and in a sudden outburst of Pagan
fsm bobbed her heautiful brown hair and
had her portrait dome and photographs
taken showing
her ultra-modern
headdress. This
brought forth an-
other domestic
storm and Thomas
went to his club
for a few days’
rest

With the com-
ing of the war
oonditions fm-
proved somewhat,
Mrs. Thomas was
drawn into war
work and It
seemed as though her temperament was
findingsits truest, finest outlet. She gave
up writing, for, as she explained, she could
nefither think nor create in the feverish
atmoaphere, and as she nesds tranquility
for the oulpourings of her soul, it was
hetter to drop all thoughts of literary work
and devote herself to helping win the war,

Company.

After the armistice Mre. Thomas went to
arie, and then word came that she had
gecured a divorce.  Parls has been the

happy hunting ground lately for American
women seeking divorce and over there the
nows causcd no sgeneation. But over hera
it came as a bombsehell, for It let looss all
the gosalp that had been seething under
cover for some time. and 50 we are back
it the beginning of our story. Will the
temperamental Mrs, Thomas marry John
barrymore?
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